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tree consecrated there by Buddha. It stands upon a
ruined terrace close to a temple built of brick, and evidently
of great antiquity. r
The appearance of three Europeans, in the midst of
these swarming thousands of natives, was not regarded
favourably. Nothing was said, but we could not reach the
terrace, nor penetrate within the old temple: certainly it
would have been difficult to do so under any circum-
stances, on account of the dense masses of pilgrims by
whom the way was blocked up.
" I wish we could fall in with a Brahmin," said Banks;
"we might then inspect the temple, and feel we were^
doing the thing thoroughly."
"What!" cried I, "would a priest be less strict than
his followers ?"
"My dear Maucler," answered Banks, "the strictest
rules will give way before the offer of a few rupees ! The
Brahmins must live."
"I don't see why they should," bluntly said Captain
Hood, who never professed toleration towards the Hin-
doos, nor held in respect, as his countrymen generally do,
their manners, customs, prejudices, and objects of veneration.
In his eyes India was nothing but a vast hunting-
ground, and he felt a far deeper interest in the wild inha-
bitants of the jungles than in the native population either
of town or country.